COHETDI



%)KQ)KACM NPHUPALICHUS IEAPOT,

Aast Ay4mnx pos — 6eccMepTHOI KPacoThl,

Ho Bce, uro pacnBeraert, oromper,

IToToMCcTBY 3aBeIaB CBOU YEPTHI.

A TBI CBOMX NMUTAEIb ITAAMS TAA3,

Kak Tonausom, cyGCTaHuHeﬁ CBOEU.

AMIIIb TOAOA OCTABASIA NPO 3aIIAC,

Th1 cam cBO Bpar, HET HEAPYTa BEPHEM.

ThI HBIHYE MHPa TPEIETHBIH YOOP,

[AammaTai BeceH, ObIOIIMX Jqepes Kpaii;

Ho uro BHYyTpH 6yT0Ha? I Tpurosop,

Tsoe 6aHKp0TCTBO, HE>XHBIN CKynepAﬂfI!
JKaap AHeEl TBOUX: HE AAM UM 3ps1 yIacTh
B tBOI1 aAuHBIII 3€B, KaK B 3EMASHYIO ITACTb.
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@ﬁ’v/% fairest creatures we desire increase,
That thereby beauty’s rose might never die,
But as the riper should by time decease,
His tender heir might bear his memory:
But thou, contracted to thine own bright eyes,
Feed’st thy light’s flame with self-substantial fuel,
Making a famine where abundance lies,
Thyself thy foe, to thy sweet self too cruel.
Thou that art now the world’s fresh ornament
And only herald to the gaudy spring,
Within thine own bud buriest thy content,
And, tender churl, mak’st waste in niggarding:
Pity the world, or else this glutton be,
To cat the world’s due, by the grave and thee.
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@%Zjﬂ TBOM A00, 9TO OBIA B OCaAy B3AT,
TpaHIIes MU U3POIOT COPOK 3HM,
A TOpAEANBOII IOHOCTH HapsIA
Bapyr obepHeTcst caBaHOM XYABIM,
Toraa-To Ha BOIIPOC, TAEC HBIHE CKPBIT
Kaap MuAOCTEIH, AAPOBAHHBIX CYABOOI,
CkaXu: B IIPOBAaAaX TAQ3 MOHX, TAC CTBIA
C 6e3yaep)KHOM CMEIIAACS TOXBAABOOIL.
Kyaa moxsaabHeri 6614 651 TBOH OTBET,
Pacriopsiauck AO6GpOM cBOUM BepHeii:
BoOT MUABI CBIH — UTOT COYTEHHBIX ACT
U onpasaasbe cTapocTu MOeii.
B kxpoBu 1104ysiB X0AOA, THI OB MOT
BHOBB Oy THTB CBOI TEMABIH KPOBOTOK.
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%ﬁ forty winters shall besiege thy brow,
And dig deep trenches in thy beauty’s field,
Thy youth’s proud livery so gazed on now
Will be a tottered weed of small worth held:
Then being asked where all thy beauty lies,
Where all the treasure of thy lusty days,
To say within thine own deep-sunken eyes
Were an all-eating shame, and thriftless praise.
How much more praise deserved thy beauty’s use,
If thou couldst answer, * This fair child of mine
Shall sum my count, and make my old excuse,
Proving his beauty by succession thine.
This were to be new made when thou art old,
And see thy blood warm when thou feel’st it cold.
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@(ijﬂ% & B 3epKano: 06AMYBIO, YTO YBHAHILD,

CKa)kH1, 9TO BOCCO3AATh €TO U3BOAHIID,

He T0o moaBoxoMm ecTecTBO 0OHANIID

I 9be-TO MaTepUHCTBO 00E3A0AHILD.

Yucra Au Ta, rayxas 4bs yTpoba

CrpaAy OTBEprHET IAyTa TBOCTO?

Kro, cebsa106ew, B rpob coiiaet A0 rpoba,

Tiacs OTBPaTUTH IOTOMKOB TOPXKECTBO?

AAsL MaTepH THI 3¢PKaAO; OHA

B HeM BbI30BeT, MOpLIMHAM BOIIPEKH,

CBOI0 BECHY; THI M3 TOTO X OKHA

B ¢BOJ1 cpOK OKAMKHELIb AYYIIHE ACHBKH.
Her 3epxasa? — Tak Temscs cam coboit:
YMpelus, 1 cMEPTbh U3TAAAUT 00pas TBOIL.
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